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In England, for some of us are so comfortable, contented,
law-abiding. . . . We have grown sluggish in imagi-
nation, as sometimes happens to the English when
they take their ease. One day the fear of God may
sain us.

In his lusty youth the British lion had to range far
for his food and fight for his life. Those days are over.
To-day he is lapped in the luxury of a vast and half-
developed Empire, inclined to sprawl and yawn, rather
dazed, and very cross, growling at the Nazi eagle and the
Fascist wolf and the Rising Sun. ... He must wake up
and range across his own domain instead of complain-
ing eternally about the Berlin-Rome-Tokyo triangle. If
it did not exist, some other combination would be
casting envious eyes on his possessions. Healthy lions
do not believe in perpetual peace. " Come the three
corners of the world in arms, and we shall shock
them!"

Sooner or later we shall be challenged; in the world as
it is we cannot expect to hold our immense possessions
for ever without attack. We have tried to change the
world so that it would agree to maintain the status quo,
but that was not in our power. Security is in our power,
provided we no longer delude ourselves with the idea that
any formula but that of our own strength can save us in
the day of reckoning.

We have seen how difficult and dangerous it will be to
engage ourselves to support any Continental Power, but
how necessary some engagements are at the moment.
How are we to implement them? There is only one way,
and that we are not taking it, at any rate immediately,
argues badly for our state of mind. In the old days we
used to look facts in the face. Now we seem to shun
them.

Why do we fear conscription?   What more democratic